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NURSE: Then they won't be home till four.

MAURICE: Does that mean you disapprove of my staying up,
you hard and brutal woman?

NURSE: Doesn't Dr. Harvester?

HARVESTER: Very much. But I'm aware that Ma,urice has
no intention of going to sleep till he knows Las wife is
safely home again, and my theory is that it only does
people good now and then to do what they shouldn't.

LICONDA: That is the kind of doctor for me.

HARVESTER: Hurry up and get a nice long lingering illness,
will you, so that I can put down a hard court in my
garden.

LICONDA: I'll see what I can do about it.
MAURICE: [Pricking tip his ears.] What's that?
MRS. TABRET: What, Maurice?

MAURICE: I thought I heard a car. Yes, by jove. It's Stella.
I'd know the sound of that car in a thousand.

[Now the sound of a car driving up is almost distinct.

LICONDA: Do you mean to say you can hear from this

distance?
MAURICE: You bet your life I can. That's the family bus.

Now just stay a minute and see Stelk, Doctor.  She's

got her best bib and tucker on and she's a sight for

sore eyes.

LICONDA: What were they giving at the opera to-night?
NURSE: Tristan.
MAURICE: That's why I insisted on Stella's going. It was

after Tristan that we got engaged.  D'you remember.

Mother?

MRS. TABRET: Of course I do,
MAURICE: We'd all been to hear it and then we went on

to supper.   I drove Stella round Regent's Park in a

little two-seater I had then and I swore I'd go on driving